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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

Said Rosita: O Macario, Macario, my dear! 
Only to die within my arms, that I have brought you 
here! .... 

Said the little child Rosita: Now you have done your 

worst! 
Now you may kill Rosita, and forever be accurst I 

She grabbed Macario's pistol, and as they came in sight: 
Now you will see, you cowards, how / shall make you fight ! 



MADRE MARIA 

On the mountain Lucia 
Was Madre Maria, 
With book of gold. 
Half was she reading. 
Half praying and pleading 
For sorrow foretold. 

Came her son Jesus 
To the mountain Lucia: 
"What are you doing then, 
Madre Maria?" 

"Nor reading. nor sleeping, 
But dreaming a dream. 
On Calvary's hill-top 
Three crosses gleam. 
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Bare in the moonlight; 
Your body on one 
Nailed feet and hands, 
O my dear little son!" 

"Be it so, be it so, 

O mi Madre Maria!" 

Who says this prayer 

Three times a day 

Will find Heaven's doors 

Opened alway, 

And Hell's\doors shut 

Forever and aye 

Amen, Jesus! 

MANZANITA 

Little red apple upon the tree. 

If you are not in love, fall in love with me. 

From me this night you shall not go. 

Not till the dawn, when the first cocks crow. 

CHUI.A I.A MANANA 



Pretty is the morning, 

Pretty is the day. 
When the moon comes up 

It is light as day. 



[257] 



